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PARSON's PARLOUR. 


In a Letter to a Friend. 


SI R. may” 
IKE Satan, 1 ring here and. there, iT 
. L. I lately got to OXFORDSHIRE : N - 5 : 8 
5 And recollectingJ d a Friend I P 155 — 
* | Coop'd thereabouts, like Capon penn 3 ij 


; q I aſk'd ſome country Swains at Tillage, 1 
| The ready Way to find the Vülage. bg 3 

Where, being arriv dJ—1 ſoon did filten, | 8 

D pon the Hut chat held the Parſon 2 7 5 | ? 

72] | Who lately left the wicked Tom. 

| = 7 And ſplendid Life, to be A Cann. SHED 
| #2: 77.14 KR A2 p<P. Por : 


(4) 


For nding Sin grown Sermon-proof, 
He thought he'd labour'd long enough, 
And ſo retired in a Huff, | 


To live recluſe, and take his Eaſe, 
* Pains, good Tithes, and other Fees. 
He had no Wife 0 rack his Breaſt, 
And break his Day/and Nightly hs 
Diſturb his 7 or his Mind, 

By being croſs or over kind: 

But in the Stead he bert « Maid — 

A Servant, tho', I ſhould have faidgy. 2 
Who took my Horſe, and fhew'd me in, 
Where TxUutEMan fat, behind his Chin; “ 4 


a 
Mo 
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Who half aroſe—with much ado— © + I 


And cry'd, —* Why, ſure it can't be you! | 


Come, gi's your Hand, and ſit you down; 


« And tell me 'what's the News i in Town. i 
How fares my Godſon, and his Mother? 
And Sally Mood, and Jack her os xd 


: &« A mettled Stick of Wood the laſt, 
« But lives, 1 fear, a deal too > faſt 
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Which aims at ani verſal Sway, 

- © But God defend us all, I fay, 
From ſuch a furious Man of Prey! 

„That will his Neighbour's Houſe invade, - - 


- {3-3 


e Does Lewis ill as Riff remain, 


« And what he Rtole abroad detain? 
e Threaten yet, daily, to invade" ti, 
« And with his Edward gaſconade 66 
good Lord! that ever Cbriſias King 
te Should. covet ſuch a wicked Thing 5 


„Who has more Lands to rule a'ready, j | 


“Than he can guide with Steerage ſteady ; 
“But he's a Papiſt,—ſo:no wonder 
„ He cannot keep his Conſcience under, 


« And-ſtrive.to ſteal away his Trade, 

« His Ox, his Aſs, his Wife, and Maid. 
« Sure he ne'er ſaw the + Holy T. ables, $i 
Or thinks the Laus thereon are Fables. 


 - = 


Oh, wretched ROME] if all thy Sons, + 5 „ 


« Are ſuch ungodly Mirmidons, 


* I would not change my Situation 
4 70 be the KINO of ſuch a Nation, 


+ The Tables of Moſes. 


7.8 


„ Whoſe 


(03 «. 
« Whoſe Church is but an evil Mint, 
« Without a Grain of Goſpel in't. 
* That daily coins ſome new Invention, 
To ſerve ſome politick Intention. 
te Without Regard to Righteouſneſs, 
« For that they ſtudy——nothing leſs, 
*& I know they call us Hereticks, 
And ſure Damnation on us fix; 
* And of our Murder make a Merit 
© Sufficient—— Heaven to inherit. 
& But Heav' 'n, 1 hope, will: keep 'em hence, 
And puniſh largely their Offence. 
« —And pray how ſtands Affairs with Spain? 1 


% Muſt Britons, who command the Main, 
Be ſtopp'd and ſearch'd by them again ? 
« And what's this F ery now in hand? 


| : « A Thing I can't well underſtand : 


. & For how can that employ the Poor, 
And half a hundred Thouſand more? 
« Are ſalted Herrings ſuch. a Dainty, | 
In this delicious Land of Plenty ? 
“They're ſeurvy Food—— not fit to eat ! 


"= . wiſh, it don't prove all a Cheat. 
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MED) 
Thus running on from Ehing to Thing, 


He gave no Time for - anfwering, 7 0 
Till want of Breath, and want of Matter, - 3 
Made his glib Tonge lie ſomething flatter: - _ 


To which the Maid, who now came back, 
Concurr'd, by putting in her Clac c 
Which was in & alt, and ſilenc'd ſoorn 
The Parſon's Tenor, to ſome Tune 
And rais'd the leventh + — 1% dT 
By Inquiſition after Suſan, | 
Who kept the Rector's Houſe in London, 
But marry'd bad; and now was undone. -: - /! 
At length ſhe ceas'd ;—and-went afide, _ _. 4 
To get ſome Eggs and Bacon fry d. 
The uſual Country noon-tide Treat: 4 


As if they had no other Meat, od 1 
Or could get nothing elſe to cat: 
But this is reauy — is the Phraſe, qc 
And readier this, than other wayyͤs. 


Alt, from alto higb; a Term in Muſick, xk. 


n The Ten Perſetutious of the Church were famous in the” 
firſt Ages of Chriſtianity, >uot aA. * 
The 


4 8 3 3 


The Courſes and the Diſh but One, 


Our Dinner very ſoon was done: 


But though the Courſes were ſo few, _ 
The Diſh — was coarſe enough for two; 
The Potter's work—of ſimple Earth, 
But colour d, brown, to hide it's Birth; 


And had been whole, when new, perhaps, 


Tho' now 'twas notch'd with three ſmall. oe” 
The Plates—more_ neat—embelliſh d were 
With ſomething blueiſh—like a Bear: 

To mimick, I preſume, the man 
Who uſe that brittle Ware call'd China; 


A far-fetch'd Stuff—of ſhort Duration, 
And prejudicial to the Nation : 


or now—no more our Corniſh Mines, 
boaſted Britiſb Silver ſhines. ' 
he Cobler ſcarce will deign to eat, 


If Pewter» Diſhes hold his Meat. 
The Cloth withdrawn the conciſe. Board 

With new, ſweet Ale, was quickly ſtor'd, 

The Parſon fill'd, and went to ſmoaking, 

Whilft J and Nanny fell to joking, - 

An touch'd on Topicks—moſt provoking : 


N 
But finding I was drawing nigh her, — 
She thought it prudent to retire, - 


The Damſel gone—the Scene grew dull; . 
The Parſon's Mouth and Belly full, 


Inclin'd him to a Game at Noddy, 
And I was left a ſingle Body; 
With nought to do but gaze about, 
And other odd Concerns find out. 
Which, being in my Eſtimation, 
Well worth a. Stranger's Obſervation, 
I drew my Pen and Pocket-book, 
And thus the Inventory took : 


| Imprimis, © 

Six curious Chairs, extreamly lender, 
By Art and Age made mighty tender; 
Unfiniſh'd——tho? (it may be gueſs'd) 
The Maker did his very beſt, 


Since Worms were forced'to do the Reſt; 


Who, like the ſecret working Moles, 
Had finely pink'd them full of Holes. 
Two others——of a ſtronger Kind, 
With different Sorts of Cuſhions lin'd, 
1 


; "i = : 
Before 


PR 


— 9 
23 . 


N ET nn GaN 8 a e 
te eat 1 . A — * 5 
| 2 * , 
Ce m — ens ates. i ? * 9 : : 
a6 * _- 


2 


* | 


Before the Chim ney always ſtaid, 


To hold the Maſter and the Maid. 
The Parſon's Cuſhion was true Blue, 


The Maiden's of a darker Hue, 


And had been Black too, in it's Prime, 


About the * firſt Rebellion Time. 


Whether my Friend the Owner was 
A Scholar of + PYTHAGORAS, 
Or whether he contemn'd his Maxim, 
By Juno I forgot to tax him: 
Howe'er—we're very ſure of this, 
He favour'd Metamorphoſis; 


And by r Nas. Ovip's Imitation 


Wrought ſeveral Kinds of Transformation: 
As may be inſtanc d by this Cuſhion, 


Which once a Coat was, and a Pluſh one, 


That in the Summer kept off Heat, 


And in the Winter Cold as great. 


The Prefon Rebellion: Being the firlt in this Age. 


+ A School-maſter of Samos, who taught the naeh of the 
* from one Body to another. 


1 A Roman Poet who taught the Transforrmation of Bodies. 


771 | 
In which firſt State—as doth appear "I 
Upon Record, paſs'd ſeven Year: | 
But being grown -a little ruſty, 
With over bruſhing when *twas duſty, | 
A cunning, nimble Jackanapes 
That more than * PRO Rus dealt in Shapes, 
With wondrous Skill cull'd out the beſt, 
And made a ſpick and ſpan new Veſt; 
Such as the Vulgar Waiſtcoat call, 
'F hough Arms and Hips go in't withal. 
Five other Years in this Condition 
Pluſh doublet ſhone without Tranſition: 
Till ſuch another Operator 


Found on Deliberation mature, 

An Art to alter all the Stitches, 

And form thereof a Pair of Breeches. 
Which—if he had not ſfiz'd ſo well, 
But left the Parſon Room to ſwell, . 
For any Sign of their Decay 

They had been Breeches to this Day. 
But being now ſo overgrown 

As not to be with Comfort worn, 


| ® A Seca-God, that could aſſume any Shape or Form. + 


B 2 Where 


(12 


| Were ohce again tranſlated from 
The Maſters to the Maiden's B—m. 


For Nanwy's providential Art 
To ſave the fundamental Part, 
Had drawn together all th' Extreams, 


With great Addreſs and ſeven Seams. 


And fill'd it with the Heifer's Hair, 
To make a Cuſhion for her Chair. 


»Tis true—it look'd with oddiſh Grace, 


Becauſe it ſtill retain'd the Face, 


And Faſhion of a Crupper-Caſe: 
And being laid in Nurfing Chair, 


Creates Ideas too as rare: 
For as the Breeches laid on Bed 
Will get a Maid with Child it's ſaid, 


What muſt thy TROUSERS do, O Parſon, | 
Which NAanxy all Day ſets her 


A Table by the ſame great Hand, 
So feeble it could ſcarcely ſtand ; | 
That repreſented well a Spider, | 
But only 'twas a little wider: 
Six ſprawling Legs an Ell in length, 
* 4 for Beauty more than Strength, 


on? 


Projetting 


| 


(23) N 
Projecting, ſtray d a Vard aſunder, 1 
And made a ſpacious Dog's Hall under 
Where * Tray and DuTcn, and VALRENTINRE, 
Do every Day in Diſcord dine. 


Dimention'd by the Wheel of Barrow, 
But broad enough to dine —— a Sparrow. 
In Place of Mantle-piece there ſtood, 
An odd Machine compos'd of Wood, 
Of Bracket-form, but notch'd like Rack, [ 


The Top was round, and thin, and narrow, 


To hang Meat near, or draw it back; 
For this was, Sir, the Parſon's Jack ; 
That Day and nightly kept the Coaſt, 
To ſhew they ſometimes rul'd a Roaſt. 
Above the Jack — was hung the Bacon, 
From which our Dinner late was taken: 
An Emblem of the Parſon's Plenty, 
And was no fewer Pounds than twenty. 
But being in two warm a Clime, 
It's fatneſs had ran down the Lime; 
And made it like a Map to look, 
With here a River there a Brook. 


The Parſon's Dogs. 


On 


( 14 ) 
On t other Side the Room was plac'd 
A homely Shelf — but amply grac'd, 
With Spoons, a Bible, Knife, and Candle, 
A black'd white Mug without a Handle ; 
A Mouſetrap hardly worth a Ruſh; 


An unſtopp'd Cruet, and a Bruſh, 
An Inkhorn, and a Heel of Cheeſe, 


Cut even — into odd Degrees 

A ſmall tooth'd Comb for NANNx's Uſe, 
And half a Pound of Spaniſh Juice, 

To cure the Parſon's Cough on Mondays, 


Which he was ſure to catch on Sundays, 


By ſtaying in an unair'd Place, 
Near fixty ſeven Minutes Space. 


Beneath — upon a wooden Pin, 


The Sunday Hat and Wig were ſeen; 


dd. 
Of equal Semblance as to Colour, N 
Except the Wig was ſomething duller 

A holy Roſe the Beaver bound, 


Which duſt unholy did ſurround, 


So thick — ſome Folks would fay — a Pound. 


And leſt your Worſhip ſhould ſuppoſe 


(15) 

Which BorEAs, or a Wind as big, 

Had blown from off the neighb' ring Wig, 

I think it proper to premiſe, _ 
He valu'd more his Meal and Eyes, 
Than thus to waſte it in ſuch-wiſe. 


Upon the Summer hung a Net, 
With Onions — wanting to be ſet. 
Near them two Hare-Skins, ſtinking new, 
And of the Parſon's killing too: 
For o'er the Door was plac'd a Gun, 
That had the fixth Command out-run, 
And many willful Murders done. 
But theſe two Hares were legal Spoil, _ ' 
That treſpaſs'd on the * facred Soil; 
Were Thieves, and ftarv'd the holy Sheep, ' © 
By robbing them of half their Keep. 


Hung to a Hook on t' other Side, 
A Gammon by a Tape was ty'd, 
That aptly hid a broken Place, 
And cover'd Part of Cyevy-Cnass, 


| 


| 
' 


* The Glebe Land, A Ball 4 1 
allad =_ 


K, 5 17 

ſ 

4 - = 1 
aj 
- Ga bet * = s 


N " 
3 £< — 
4 
_ 
wa 
"4 
—_ 
a * 
5x 
= 
_ 
— 
8 


CL 
0 

* 

19 
4 L 

1 

= 
„ 85 


R 
A Ballad that begins moſt * gdh, 


2 Cries 
r 
+7 
U 


| Or elſe would there have look'd but odly. 
f N A Mirror in a maurning Frame, 

A ſpecial Notice next did claim; 

| : That half a Hundred Years ago 


> 7%. — RATE —— 


Might be four-ſquare for ought we know; 
But eaten by the Teeth of Time, 
And ſomething elſe — fo make a Rhime z 
Or broke by ſome good Houſewite's Rigour, 
Conſiſted now of no true Figure; 5 to. 

Nor much Reflexion; — but perhaps 
My Friend it's Dullneſs lik d — and Gaps; 
Leſt, by it's brightneſs it ſhould be 

| Th' Occaſion of Idolatry : 

" | A Thing too common where the Glaſs 
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Does repreſent a pretty Face, | 
The Window — where the Mirror * 


1 Had ſev'ral Sorts of Birds-eggs ſtrung ; 
'f That having not before their Eyes 
[| The Fear of hoh * 


1 


ö 

| | 
| * This "EA Ballad ſo celebrated hy Mr, Anon, in the 
; The 


Spectator, begins, Cod proſper long, &c, 


© 
But inſtigated by Inſtinct, 

Had built their Neſts in his Precinct. 
The other Window — low and Mean, 
Was neither light, nor whole, nor clean; 
But where there was a broken Pane, 

A Leaf from NAxxx's Bible ta'en, 
Moſt cheaply plaiſter'd up the Blain ; 
A Charm no Doubt to keep out Evil, 
The Wind, the Witch, and eke the Devil, 
Who, as the Ancients ſay would paſs 
Through any Crack of fractur'd Glaſs. 
And where two Panes were broke in one, 
And even Lead and Glaſs were gone, 
The Biſhop's Letter ſtuck thereon. |». 
Beſide the Door — a Cupboard ſtood, 
Of ancient, ſeaſon'd, black-brown Wood; 
With many Figures carv'd thereon, 
To grace the Court of good King Jonx; 
Two Poſts ſupported both Extreams, 
For Strength exceeding Weavers Beams, 
Hung round with Hieroglypeick * Lore, 
Not very eaſy to explore: 


* Learning. 


C Within 
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Within — were plac'd the Parſon's Books, 
That occupy'd the upper Nooks: 

Below — a Skellet and a Kettle 
Hemm'd in a Pot of * baſer Metal ; 

In which were plac'd a Pair of Shoes, 
The Parſon did not often uſe. 

Upon this ancient Cupboard's + Crown, 
Which heretofore. was of Renown, 

For holding Flaggon's, Beakers, Cups, 
And other Veſſels of good Sups, 
Diſgrace now falls; — and in the Stead, 

Is forc'd to hold its rev'rend Head 
Beneath a Chamberpot of Lead; 

In Conſort with a-Dripping-Pan, 

And Beaver black of Miſtreſs ANN, 
Ihe Cellar on the ſelf- ſame Floor, 
Partition'd off — without a Door, 

Stood boldly fronting us in View, 
With gay, green Walls, ahd Barrels two, 


Iron. 


+ In old Time when theſe Sorts of Cupboards were reckoned 
polite Furniture, it was cuſtomary to ſet clean ſcowered Pewter 
upon them: From whence the Proverb, It looks like a Chamber. 
. en the Cupbeard” Head. | 

. 4 On 


IC 5 
On Stones elated firm they ſtood, - 
As if they'd had a ſtand of Wood; 


For ſmall Beer one — and one for ſtrongerr,r 


Which ſtood. an End, and was the longer: : 
And ſerv'd inſtead of Hanging-ſhelf, 
To keep the Vietuals ſafe from Stealth; 
For if the Mice preſum'd to ſcale. — 
The ſtrong Effluvias of the Ale 
Soon made the ſtouteſt Foe turn Tail. 
And for the * Flies — who never dread 
, The Liquor's hurting of the Head, | 

The Walls were hung with fatal Snares, 
The Mazes of + ARACHNE'S Cares. 

Juſt here the drowſy Parſon woke, 
And my Survey abruptly broke. 


* 


The MORAL — if there's any meant, 
Is but to ſhew what is CONTENT; 
How few Utenſils will ſuffice 
The Man that frugal is — and wile ; 


* Flies will drink Ale like Fiſhes, 
+ Cobwebs, 


C 2 
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| And that a Peaſant's ſcanty Board 

Wich one ſmall Joint of Mutton ſtor d, 
May make the Owner amply bleſs'd, 

bo. . he” $ * that Rien 2 — Ar 5 Pf 1 ; 


And n 7 the OE 
Tho' when he liv'd at London Tom, CEE 


The Tyrant Cuſtom bore him down; 
And made him live like other Folks, 
To *ſcape the Cenſure of their Jokes ; 
Which high-flown People oft diſcharge, 
On thoſe who cannot live ſo large; 

As if the Riches they inherit, 

Were Guerdons, given for their Merit. 


And yet — how few that Wealth have got, 


Enjoy the poor Man's happy Lot! 
CONTENT! his Friend, his Feaſt, his Pleaſure, 
Rewards his Want of worldly Treaſure; 

On a bare board of * Engliſh Wood, 

He cats his Meal with Stomach good; 


Engliſh Timber for Tables, &c. was at this TN much 
out of Yo with the 82 8855 of Faſhion. 


At 
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At Night — lyes down, ſecure of Reſt, 
And ſnores as loudly as the beſt. 

Then what avails the brittle * Board, 
And brittler + Diſhes ſo ador'd, 
| ße eaſy Chair or Bed of Down: 7225 * 
* 5 The Velvet Coat or Velutt J 
A Coach and sir, Poſt-Chaiſe'or Chair, 
1 Difeontent f 15 babour d there? 


Jam, Sir, 


\ Yours, &c, 


G. s. GRE E N. 


+ China Ware. 


